ON   THE   STUMP   IN  AMERICA

the eminent Boston publisher, whose name was almost
as well known in the literary circles of London as in
those of Boston and of New York. In Mr, Fields'
house, during my first and second visit to America, I
had met many distinguished men and women, and the
house had always seemed to me one of the centres of
the intellectual life of Boston. I remember that it was
in that house I met for the last time my friend Bayard
Taylor, the famous American traveller, scholar, and
writer, who had made German literature a study before
the increasing popularity of Coleridge and of Carlyle
had awakened the mind of England and America to a
knowledge of the fact that Goethe was the greatest poet
the world had known since Dante, Shakespeare, and
Milton. Bayard Taylor was the very first of the race
of modern travellers: the men who measured their
travels not by countries but by continents. I think I
was attracted to him in the first instance less even by
his travels, which were wonderful at that time, than by
the fact that he had given to the world the first Eng-
lish translation of that second part of ' Faust' which
some readers even still persist in regarding as a separate
poem, the study of which is not essential to a proper
understanding of the first part. I had known Bayard
Taylor well, both in New York and in. Boston, during
my earlier visits to the States: he died in 1878, Ameri-
can minister to the Court of Berlin. As I have said,
the last time I ever met him was at the house of Mrs.
Fields in the same room where, on this later visit of
which I am speaking, I met Edward Everett Hale.

We left the house together, Mr. Hale and my daugh-
ter and I, and we wandered through many Boston
streets. Mr. Hale showed us over the Free Public
Library, which was even then an institution almost
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